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PRICE FIVE CENTS.

INDIANAPOLIS, SUNDAY MORNING, OCTOBER 20, 1889--SIXTEEN PAGES.

PRICE FIVE CENTS.

MEN'S FALL SUITS

i
|

them?

$15

Buys choice of Workingm
shades. They sell in our neighborhood at $8.

Takes choice of 10 styles of Men's Suits, cut Sack or Frock
Styles. They come in Plain_or Fancy Corkscrews, Cheviots,
Worsteds, Cassimeres, etc. Why pay others $12 and $14 for

Gets choice of elega

the best possible manner,

Do you want one?
Oh! do youn?
Well, come and see them.

all fitted. Come and see them.

Captures Men'’s Suits fit for a king.

They

en's good Suits in dark and medium

nt Suits in Sacks, Frocks and Prince Al
berts, made from imported fabrics, and lined and trimmed in
Tall, short and medium-sized men

come in Sacks, Cut

aways, Walking Styles and Prince Albert Styles. Colors, blue,

black, brown, gray, silk-mixed, etc.

to $40 for the same identical qualities,

OVERGOATS

HATS)
Dt

CADS

BOYSAND CHILDREN

all around us for $15.

screws and meres.

FOR MEN

* —AND— J at

Merchant tailors ask $30

Our specialty is a $12 Overcoat that is sold
We actually save you
you $3. These coats are in Kerseys, Cork-

All the new

styles and shades

low prices.

Boys’ Capsat 15
cents and up-
\ ward.

ORIGINAL EAGLE

5 and 7 West Washington St

L. STRAUSS, Proprietor. ,

— T - o

GATES

BLENDED JAVA
COFFEE

Is the. Cream of all the Pack-

age

Coffees.

For sale by leading grocers.
We ask you to try it.

PACKED BY

A. B. GATES&CO.

INDIANAPOLIS!

FURNITURE AND CARPETS

Bedroom Suites,

Parlor Suites,

Bed Lounges,

Book Casex,

Sideboarda,
ideboa

%yll Trees,

ar
Rockers,

Velvet Brussels,
Body Brussels.
Tapestry Brussels,
Ingrains,

Hemp Carpets,
Lace Curtains,
Portieres,

Oil Cloth,

Shades,

The largest furniture and carpet stock

in the State, sold on

ayments, at the

very lowest prices, or a discount for cash.

New York Furniture Co.

40 South Meridian St.,
One-half square gsouth of Washington &t

FIRE INSURANCE.

——————— e

Liv. & Lon. & Globe Ins. Co.
Geman American Ins. Co.
New Hampshire Ins. Co.
Rochester German Ins. ‘Co.
Fireman's Fund Ins. Co.
Hanover Fire Ins. Co.

JNO. S. SPANN & €0, Agents,
86 East Market Street.

FIRE INSURANCE.

COMTANTIES REPRESENTED

EBOME, OF NEW YORK.
PHEXNIX, OF HARTFORD,

TRADE

OF CHICAQO,

CITIZENS, OF NEW YORK.
AMERICAN, OF NEWARK.
:.%.}:ln&xl A‘usn. UF LONDON.
JELITY AnD CASUALTY, OF N. Y.
ETNA, OF HARTVORYD,
LIBERTY, OF NEW YORK.
NOUORWICH UNION OF ENG.
UNION, OF CALIFORNIA.
FRANKLIN, OF OHIO.

CHAS. F. SAYLES,
INSURANCE, LOANS, REAL ESTATE,
73 and 77 Eaat Market afreet,

O. E. WILSON,

DEALER IN

Furniture, Carpets and Stoves,

Housefurnishing Goods of Erery Deseription,

7 South

Tlinois Street,

One and & half square south of Washington street

Cheapest Fursiture Houso in fhe State
JOSEPH W. CONNOLLY,

- DEALER 1N —

Furniture, Stoves, Carpets, Etc,

68 East Washington Street.

_mﬂhm?;-muhqm

Isaac

WASHINGTON'S ENGLISH ANCESTRY.

Mr. Waters Thinks He Has Established It
Beyond Doubt.
Boston Letter in New York Sun.

Angl o-maniacs will rejoice to know that
George Washington was, after all, a full-
blooded Englishman. The coutroversy
among genealogists, which has been going
on for the past twenty i;ears. in regard to
Washingtou’s pedigree, has been ended by
Mr. Henry F. Waters, who, a few years
ago, established the antecedents of John

arvard, the founder of Harvard Uni-
versity.

The American line of Washington’s an-
cestry has been easily traced back to John
Washington, who, with his brother Law-
rence, came to Virginia from England
about 1657, The problem for genealogists
has been to trace the English ances-
try of these Washingtons. One of
the first attempts in this direction was
that made by Sir Isaac Heard in 1791. He
took as the basis of his pedigree the
veraldic visitations of Northamptoushire,
in which the Washington fawily was in-

clnded.

Starting with the well-known

| fact that the first emigrants of the name to

Virginia were the brothers John and Law-
ce Washington, who left England for
at colony about the year 1657, he found
recorded in the visitation of 1618 the names
of John and Lawrence Washington of Sul-
grave in that country, who had died 1u the
year 1616, The names being identical
with those of the Virginia emigrants, and
the period at which they lived not alto-
gether inappropriato, Sir Isaac assumed
their personal identity, and on this as-
sumption constructed his pedigreo, deduc-
ing the descent of the American President
through this heraldie family of Northamp-
tonshire from a still more ancient one of
the name in Lancashire. "

What Sir Isaac Heard assumed or conjec-
tured came to be subsequently contidently
asserted, and the pedigree was accepted as
authoritative untii 1863, when doubts were
thrown upon it by Isaace J. Greenwood, of
New York, and others. The theory of Sir
Heard was thoroughly disproved,
and Johun, the son of Lawrence ‘Wmshing-
ton, of Sul¢rave, was clearly shown to
Sir John Washington, of Thrapston, and
Lawrence, his brother, a clergyman, whose
identity with the emigrant to Virginia was
thoroughly improbable. The English an-
custry of George Washiokton was thus
wholly conjectural, and the nnmerous con-
joetures wiich have appeared have been
wholl}; without basis, '

Mr. Waters applied himself to the task of
finding ont just what genealogical tree
claimed the hero of the hatchet as one of
its branchea, He has ascertained these
facts: Lawrence Washington, son of
Lawrence Washington of Sulgrave, was
follow of Brasenose College, Oxlord; rector
of Purleigh, in Essex, from 1635 to 1643,
when he was ejected by order of Parlia-
ment as a malignant Royalist; that he re-
moved to Tring, in the county of Hertford,
where he died before 1655, leavinga widow,
Amphillis, and children, John, born about
1634; Lawrence, baptized at Tring June 23,
1085, and William, Elizabeth, Margaret
and Martha. It was his sons John and
Lawrence who emigrated to Virginia abont
1657, Lawrence Washington of Sulgrave
and Briugton was only one generation
further removed from George Washington
than was supposed in 1860, Instead of
being the great-great-grandfather of the
first President of the United States, he was
the great-great-great-grandfather.

. i —
A New Counfidence Game,
Washington Presa.

The other night, while the conclave was
in progress, I discovered a mode of extract-
mi money from the charitable which has
at least the merit of novelty. I was coming
down the dark side of Fourteeuth street by
Willard’s, and as I left F street 1 noticed an
elderly woman with a satchel in her hand,
who started down the hill a few feet behina
me. Asshe walked along she talked as if
communing with herself, yet in a loud
enough tone for m# to hear her words. She
said: “Oh, what ghall 1 do? 1 shall drown
myself, indeed I shall. Alone in this great
city, my return ticket lost, my mon-
ey gone! What can I do; oh, what
can 1 do? To be sure, 1 may walk
the streets to-nigh but then what
shall I do for eatables? Perbhaps, though, 1
may meet some good Samaritan. Who
kunows! Alll can dois to put my trust in
God.” When I reached the avenue withous
paying “«f attention to this quasi appeal
she tarned back toward ¥ street, and I did
the same, but on the otherside of the street,
being somewhat curions to ascertain
whether I was right in my conjecture that
this was & new begging dodge. Thewoman
again stood at the corner of F street until
another passer-by started down the hill,
when she repeated her tactics, this time to
some purpose, for 1 noticed the man stop
abont balf way down and, after conversing
with her a few moments, give her some
moniey. Three hours Iater, as I the
same locality. the woman was still at her
post, and no doubt made 8 good thing out
of her ingenious scheme.

-

Au Effective Temperance Pledge.

Chicago Mall.
A farmer living near Des Moi Ia.,
anoot;u day. u’:l“' upon

wenton a drunk

his return to the bosom of his family re-
ceived such a berating from his better half

that he faithfully assured her it should

never occur again. He then went up-stairs
and proceeded to give her such indubitable
proof that he meant what he said that her
mind must be forever at rest. He took a
double-barreled shotgun and deliberately
blew the top off his head. For good, strong
effieacions measures in_ correcting a vice
this lowa farmer certainly takes the lead.
-0

JAVA DANCING GIRLS.

Graceful Creatures Who Dlsgusted One with
Corsets,

Paris Correspondence. .

The Java dancing girls at the exhibition
have put the public out of conceit with
corsets, even made as they are here. After
seeing their lithe figures and easy-fittin
clothing, the female form, corsetted an
bustled, with abruptly swelling hips and
bosom, and_esleeves gathered high at the
shounlders, is an eyesore. “How are these
damsels clothed?” you may ask. Well, as
the Princess Mathilde was when she ap-
peared en sauvagesse at a court ball, with
draperies legerement attaches. *“But as I
was not at the ball,” you may reply, “I
need a detailed description of the dan-
seuses’ frocks.” They're not frocks or
gowns, the chief garment being a short-
armmed and short-legged combination
of the  ginger-brea or yellow
bronze tinge of the girly’ faces.
Solutions of coantinuity at the neck
and upper arm are concealed with brace-
lets and necklaces, dight with enamel and
precious stones. The garment is a skin-fit.
Above the hips it is the sole vesture, All
the head-dresses ure elaborate. Into one of
them are brought green gauze lappets fall-
ing to the ground. They are embroidered
with gold, and part of an arrangement of
hair and jewelled hairpins that looks likea
peacock’s tail, set fan-wise. Another wears
a jeweiled bandean round her forehead. At
the back of her head the long dark hair is
raised over it in a coil, and then sufiered to
float free. The wearer is lovely—a true
daughter of Buddha, with his soft repose-
ful physiognomy, long, full eyelids when
she looks down, splendid liquid eyes when
she looks up, regular features and snowy
teeth. Thg’y are all good looking, admit-
ting their Malay style of beauty. The two
I have not yet described have gay, luucg-:
ing faces. The trio seem innocent sou
Nothing canaille breaks out in their emo-
tions, gestures or laughter.

Now to the rest of the dress. It is a
drapery of some rich eastern cloth, many
colored, but still reposeful to the eye. That
of each girl differs from_ the other. The
drapery of one was pinned in front across
the hips and fringed all around. When she
dances the legs from the calves down are
seen. Ninevite warriors were so draped,
but were not so siatuesque. Sandals are
fastened on wifh glittering strings, above
which are anklets, The drapery of each of
the others is fastened across at the left hip
with a strong and finely-jeweled brooch.
You see in profile on the same side of the
leg from the knee down. Buperadded to
the Assyrian-like piece of drapery, but not
rising higher on the bedy, are long flaps of
silk. These are held yp in the hands and
feutly twirled about by the wearer, and fol-
ow her ﬁratmm as she dancea. The same
use is made of the green lappets already
spoken of.

Now to the dances. They are the poetry
of motion, and of a hieratic character.
There ehould be an idel borne across the
stage, and the girls should dance around it.
T'lie music is monotonous, but the gestures
are varied, graceful, seductive, decent,
with I don’t know what of religious so-
lemnity that often does not preclude a vein
of joyousness. How difierent from the
almees who were brought from Egypt in
July for the dancing establishmeut behina
the rue de Caire. Never take your boys or
girls there. Anthony retired to a grotto in
mngr Egypt to practice saintliness. The
ladies who appeared to him there must
have been almees who practiced their art
as do the damsels at the rue de Caire.

.
A Modern Adam,
New York Letter.

Human natnre has not changed much
since the days of the Garden of ]:gden. To-
day an eloping couple were stopped at
Castle Garden. A reporter who was on
hand asked the male member of the firm
why he had left his native land and family.
“Ab,” replied the emigrant, “I didn’t eare
to come, but she coaxed me to, and I did.”
This sounds very much like father Adam,
with his pueillanimous exeuse, *“The
woman tempted me, and I did eat.”

Except the One Most Concerned.
Atianta Constitution.

The common sense of the count
against the decision of the Ngr'ill']ox
judges, and in the end common sense must
win., Executipnsby electricity will sooner
‘or later be abandoned. Hanging is good
and bad enough to satisfy all oonoornoa.

Seems to Bea Capital Offense Now in the South.

St. Lonis Republic (Dem.
If things go on as t{coy have e during
will be

PRy Repabli
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THE SINFULNESS OF WOMEN

———

Harriett Prescott Spofford Declares the
Sinsof Women Are Humanity’s Sins,

et —

One Sin of Which Women Are More Guilty
than Men-—Things Which Have Driven
Women to Sins of the Heartand Mind.

R

[Copyright, 1839.)

To say that women bave no sins that are
not shared by men. that there are no-dis-
tinctively feminine sins, is but to declare
a platitude.

Without doubt the sins of women are the

sins of humanity; there are none so peculiar
to themselves as to deserve mention; and

they differ only from the sinsof menin
being of a minor degree.

Woman is the Jessor man, and all her motions
matched with mine

Are as moonlight unto sunlight and as water
unto wine,

Says one of the men, insplenetic mood; but,
80 far as “act has anything to do with his
lines, it is in reference to her sins only that
she is the lesser man, since they are in gen-
eral as much slighter than her brother’s
sins as her body is weaker and her tempta-
tions smaller.

In general, let it be said, because once 1n
a while there comes a Fredegonde, a Brin-
villiers, a Theroigne, to show us of what,
under fostering circumstances, women are
capable, and where, in doing nothing but
what many men have already done, they
appear so much worse because &0 much
more is looked«for from them. For,indeed,
if their sins are generally less, their virtues

are genenllyh greater than those of the
other half of mnsmt{ and there is every
reason why they shon d be, in their nature,
their education and their seclusion,

. If, according to the new theory, woman
is the race and manu the variation, woman
should be the conserver of the virtue of the
race; and certainly nothing bends more
strongly to this than the urgency of the
duties of motherhood and the tenderness
that motherhood evokes; indeed, duty and
tenderness belong to all feminine human
nature that is true to its law of being and
its first development.

The baby does not go alone before she is
pursing and loving another baby in her
doll; any two little girls in the street will
bhave their arms about each other’s shoul-
ders; the boys of a family are off at their
play when the girls are at home helpin
their mother; the son marries when he will,
the girl as frequently lets love dgo by
because the old parents need her; and she is
not praised for anﬁ of it; no one expects it
to be otherwise; duty, Hndneu, love and
sacrifice are recognized to be parts of her
personality, and she would not be herself if
she did di 'emntl{. ,

_And when motherhood is ealled in ques-
tion does not every child know to what the
mother is equal save in those exceptional
cases where she chances to be what garden-
ers call a freak? 1t is not Herhaps, her
virtne that she lives in her ¢ d, that she
would die for him; it is her nature; and it
only shows how near her natnre is fo virtue
—s0 near that in view of it itisstrange that
when we think of the creative and sustain-
ing force of the universe it is our habit to
say father and not mother.

Not that recognition of the strength, and
care, and genemuity of the father is at all
impaired by rendering themother her meed;
it does not follow_that one 1s not good be-
cause another is better; and he himself is
the first to acknowledge it on occasion, 1t
is in approaching these virtnes, and in car-
rying them to a point beyond the customary
feminine experience, that men are often
finest; as in the missionary priest who for-
gets himself for his race and who dies for
Ins faith, and in the physician who equally
forgets himself, encountering the loathliest
disease, giving tireless days and sleepless
nights to the suffering, and who brings
he%p and healing with him in such wise
that he seems to be the very vicegerent of
God and of creation.

Yet it may be said that women are so
guarded from their eradles from knowl-
edge of evil and the contamination
of the worser world that anything
else than purity. temperance and such
positive forms of goodness becomes difficnlt
for them, and there has to be something in-
herently wrong in & woman for her to go
astray; while she learns in the home at-
moap]‘;ere the necessity of self-denial and
self-repression. and all her power for love
is Jdaily strengthened there,

_ Were shs out in the world as her brother
is, she might by poss:bnlitg lose much that
now seems hers Ly right, although she
might gain in breadth of view and in large
nobility. It is close upon large mnobility,
indeed, that women find their weakest
{mmt: the narrow view hinders them from

he wide, as one’s hand held up before the
eyes can obscure the sun; they do not look
at the good of the race so much as at that
of their own home; and where not them-
selves, but those they love are injured,
they End it all butimpossible to forgive; if
this is sin. all the concentrated sweetness
of their being has gone to make a crust
round that sin,

In fact, there is but one sin of which
women are possibly more guilty than men,
and fur that men are more responsibie than
they;ivis the cowardice which, where it
exists—and, thank the heavenly powers, it
does not exist among all women—makes
_wine women subtle, cunning, treacherous,
ialse,

The capture of the strong arm in primi-
tive times, their only recourse has been to
g!em; theironly weapons have been amia-

i
h

lity, concession, crait. ‘They would not

ave been made of iésh and blood and have
been without desires and endeavors to at-
tain the end of such desires. Theirsense of
justice told them they had a human right
to attain these ends, and, of course, they
neglected no means in their Eower to do so.
They had abnses and pumishments, too, to
escape; they had children to be shielded
from cruelty; they had faults to be hidden
from hard masters; they availed them-

is called strategy, in great statesmen diplo-
macy, but in ethics is called deceit.

Weak in body and timid by consequence,
a captive, a slave, a drudge for generations
that became ages, the sentiment of the com-
Juaunity, with all its later enlightenment,
never to the presentday quite relinquishing
the essence of the idea of the slave in con-
nection with her, although cherishing it
perhaps unconsciously, woman has had to
resort to eraft to carry her ends unt:l she
bas found herself in danger of becoming
sly as a matter of second mnature. With
this acquired predisposition of hers from
the ancestral bond-slave, a man has only
needed to be of a too domineering and auto-
cratic turn in his family in order to devel-
ope the objectionable quality in wife aud
daug]l;ter, till brutality has brought about
shuiiling, evasion, concealment, and dis-
sembling, and tyrenny has beenfollowed by
cunnm&m the wnale is followed by the
sword-fish, { :

The man who will not let his wife do what
she wishes, and innocent-l{;might. without
worrying all peace out of th® house, without
a storm, without abuse, withont the with-
drawal of his good-will, and & condign pun-
ishment of one sort or another, forces his
wife, unless she is a spiritless shadow, into
glomf what she would, and deceiving him
in relation to it very likely to the point of
lying. Guilty as she herself may be, yet if
his children are born liars, lie has himself
to thank for it.

The man who, able to meet expense, de-
nies his wife righteous money for her needs,
should not be surprised if the whispering
serpent supplies his deficiency, and his wife
debases herself and her blood enough to
filch mouey from his pocket. If his chil-
dren are born thieves, the faultis in the
first instance hus. If to any the statement
seems shameful. and women recoil at
the lie aud the theft, or at the bare idea,
the virtue is theirs. DBut it is owing to the
great tyrannies of old dng.. the small
tyrannies of modern days, that deception,
and arts, and wiles have become the familiar
demons of so many women who have no
other faults than these and those to which
they lead.

As the woman stands up more and more
on e:?nul ground with the man, aa the hus-
band ackuowledges the rights of his wife,
as the community comes to expect and ex-
act it of him, there will be leas and leas to

selves, then, of what in great commanders

this article into use; its eapacity will

become dormant and atrophied, Lonesty
will rise uppermost, the fearlessness of the
iiupeq;lsnt fvrillg:na.\m conqnered tl!x:l angll-
animi o the ndam, un rnn
truth w{ll shine oufrc?u her forehead, snx
woman will have annihilated possibly the
only sin that was ever hers

HARRIETT PRESCOTT SPOFFORD,
S ~fE—

PICK.

He Rose Up Under the Horse's Feet and Went

Safely Through the War.
Detrolt Free Press.

When we of the cavalry were falling
back before Lee as he was headed for
Chantilly and Bull Run, a squadron of us
which had been detailed to bring a wound-
ed officer away from a house which would
scon be in possesion of the advancing con-
federates, found ourselves shnt in front
and rear. We nambered about thirty men,
and had a two-horse ambulance, in which
the wounded man had been made as com-
fortable as possible. We had, indeed, ad-
vanced about a quarter of a mile before we
discovered the box we were in. Tha con-
federates who had come in behind us were
cavalry, and owing to a turn in the road
and a bit of woods had not yet seen na.

The lieutenant in commsand consulted
with the msajor whon we were bringing
nwai; and explained the situation.

“Prepare me as well as you can for the
ride; give me a revolver, and then form
your men by fours and ride right down on
the rebs and cut your way through,” was
the order of the major.

I was in the advance set of fours, and the
man on my right was next to the highway
ditck. All of a sudden, just as we were
waiting the order to advauce, a little n
boy, not over three years old, and as black
as the blackest tar ever made, 'ﬁ in
the ditch alongside of Parker. He seemed
to bave been hiding in the weeds and I
think he must have fallen out of a cart or

ot parted from the family as they were

urrying into the Union lines before Lee's
advance. At any rate he was there and
alone, and, as we saw him, Parker said:

“Good lands! but here’s a nigger ba
right under foot and all alone. What sha
we do with him?” .

At that moment we got the word to ﬁo
ahead, and Parker leaned over, picked the
child up and placed him in front on the
saddle. Two or three of ns called to him
to drop the boy, but he didn’t doit. As
we moved forward *“Pick” was there and
bhanging on for dear life, his eyes as white
as raw onions, and every tooth plain to be
counted, We were right on the rebels be-
fore they saw us, and it was biff?! bang!
#ash! and we opened a lane and went
through, every hoerse on the keen run and
the wounded major firing away whenever
he found a target for his bullets. When
we finally got through, “Pick” was with us
and all right, and he had seen his first
battle of the war. One would have said
that be liked it, for his grin was broader
than dbefom. and he ¢id not seem a bit
scared.

During the bloody days that followed,
the littie fellow was with a company wagon,
and I did not $see him for s week. ‘lhen
Parker took him down to Alexandria and
left him with & colored woman, and a
few months later, being made company
commissary, and havu:ﬁﬂthe use of a
wagon, he brought *“Pick” back to
the army, got a tailor to thake him a suit of
clothes, and then the boy wasa fixture
with us, He took to army life, and every
one of the company took to him, and had
any one misused *'Pick”it would have gone
hard with him. Hé was with us to the ve
last, and I saw him munuching & hardtack,
and looking on while Lee¢’s ragged old vet-
erans laid down their arms at Appomattox.
He clung to Parker above all others, and
although the trooper was a rough fellow
and unmarried, the offer of $100 for *‘his
little migger,” which was made overand
over, was no temptation.

When the war closed “Pick” was taken
North to Ohio, sent to school, and then put
to a_trade, and it was only a month ago
that I walked in on him in a Cincinnati
cooper-shop, and found him a lusty big fel-
:low, with a home and a wife aud two chil-

ren,

He had never been back to Virginia, and
althongh he had made many efforts to find
his father and mother, not & trace of them
had ever been secured.

“I reckon I jist dun got losted in de
hurry,” he explained, *‘an’ de family had so
many odder ch’'ll’en dat dey didn’t fink it
worf while to stop an’ look fur me.”

—tlp—

THE LIME KILN CLUB.

Tests ;lf the Elixir of Life on Judge Uncom-
fortable Jackson and Others.
Detroit Tree Press,

As the meeting opened in due form Broth-
er Gardner called for the report of the
chairman of the committee on medical sei-
ence, and that individual reported as fol-
lows on further testsof the Brown-Sequard
elixir of life.

6. The sixth test was made on Judge Un-
comfortable Jackson, and of his own free
will. This brother was not named until he
was fifteen years old, and the vameisa
very appropriate one. He was never com-
fortable a moment in his life, and his de-
meanor gave outsiders the idea that he had
ricked up & carpet-tack as he sat down.

‘our ounces of elixir taken from a
squint-eyed lamb was injected into his
right arm, and he was sent out to walk
around for half an hour. When he returned
all the wrinkles had disappeared from his
brow, he had a grin of contentment on his
face and he wanted to sit down ontwo
chairs and stay there all day. The Jndl;o
has only had one dose, but thereseems to be
no danger of a return to his old ways. His
wife says he is o meek and lazy that she is
at a loss how %o handle him, and that he
can’t be got out of bed in the morning with-
out throwing cold water on him.

7. Prof. Sundown Smith was one of the
first to apply for theelixir, but the commit-
tee held off on him owing to his physique.
He is nearly seven feet tall and weighs only
ninety-two pounds, and they were afraid
he hadn’t the constitution to stand it. He
made a formal del.lgg; however, and was
]givt-n a six-ounce of the elixir in the

eft leg. He went away to buy a wash-
board and send home. and since that time
has not been seen by any of his friends, 1t
is supposed that the liquid, which was
takeu from a motherless lamb, produced
melancholy in the feelings of the Professor
and drove him to eunicide. Search and in-
quiry have been made in every direction,
but he cannot be fonnd.

8. The ecighth vietim was Rear Admiral
Sarsaparilla Tompkins, one of the oldest
members in yvears the club has on its rolls,
Ile is seventy-two years old, walks with
two canes, and only attends the meetings
monthly, and then comes down in a one-
horse wagon. Of late years the only part
he has taken in the proceedings has been to
move that any matter advanced by Shindig
Watkins be laid on the table. It was
thought safe to experiment a little on the
old mau, and his death would be no great
loss any how, and the liqnid was taken from
a Berkshire lmg weighing about 250 ponnds.
The old man was on hand, and very anxious,
and he was given tenounces and loaded into
his wagon. He drove off slowly and with-
out excitement, but when only two squares
awa{whe licked the old horse intoa run
and began shouting at the top of Lis voice.
Nothing could be done with him at home.
He thrashed his wife and children. eleancd
out a grocery and threw a {wlicaﬁmn overa
fence. He deelared himself the boss of the
town, and to show hisstrength and agihty
he jnmped eleven feet and lifted a barrel of
pork. He went to bed feeling like a man
of twenty, but the illusion was temporary.
fRome time after midnight the old man got
up, went out to the woodshed and there
hung himself by the neck with a dog chain,

“1 was at fust led to believe dat de elixir
wonld fill a long-felt want,” said Drother
Gardner as the report ci_oa_ed. “but I hev
now made up my mind dat it is too onsartin
to fool wid. While dere kin be no sorter
queshon dat it Las greatiy benelited some
of our members, it has acred jist de con-
trary wid odders. It seems dat we can’t
depend on how it will act, thns makin’ all
experiments dangerous, an’ I darfore reckon
we'd best let de hull thing draP. In co'se
it would be wery nice if we could part wid
dese wrinkles an’ bent backs, an’ hev youth
return again, but I_doan believe dey’s hit
de right thing yet. Do committee will be

an

discharged de experiments discontin-
ued.”

——p &

Was No Monopolist.
I o ring the best part of
“I saw you asleep daring the
my sermon this mc?mlns."'md a preacher
to one of his best pew-holders.

“Yes, I presumeo 1 was, Ive beard so
much preachin’ in the course of
that I‘!uatu soon sleep

the others a chauce.”

my life |
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What They Would Do if They Wers
Women and Privileged to Wear Pettico

e —

Letters from Burdette, Edgar Saitus, Dr. Tal-
mage, Chauncey Depew, Will Carleton,
Joaquin Millersnd Uther Famous Men.
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[Copyright, 1580.)

As in our issue of last Sunday some ten of
our famons women told what they would do
if they were men, we now give the men a
chance to reverse the discussion and tell
what they would do if they were of the fair
sex. Woe believe that the subjoined contri-
butions will be read as eagerly and create
as striking an impression as those printed
last week from the pens of the ladies.

From Merry “Bob"™ Burdette.

What would I do if I were & woman?

I wouldn’t try to be a man. Cut that ont
and paste it on your looking-glass, daugh-
ter, and it will be an ornament of grace
unto thy head and chains about thy neck
many times a day. -

I wouldun’t shudder and groan every time
the name of the Monster was mentioned,
but I would studiously avoid acquiring the
lightest of his many sccomplishments and
the best of his manifold ways.

I would never learn to lay a fire, in range
or fireplace. Every time | touched a fire,
summer or winter, I wonld put it dead out.
Then I’d never be expected to make one.

The first Joafof bread I baked! would
let drop on the dog and kill him. Then I'd
never be asked to bake bread again, and
I'd get a new dog.

When ] descended into the laundry, I
would manage to bring out all the fancy
fianuels white as ghosts, and all the white
shirts as blue as skies of June. Then
I'd never be asked to assist at the wash-
tub again,

1 would pinch every baby that was givon
me to hold black and blue in halfa dozen
places before it could carch its breath
enoungh to shriek, and I would frighten the
life or tease tho temper out of anybody’s
children whomm 1 was asked to amnse.
Then I'd never be troubled with other peo-
ple’syoung ones, and nobody would ever
ask me teach the infant class wlule the
tired teacher took a vacation.

If 1 had to sit on the front seat when
asked to drive, I would carry a large sun
umbrella, and gounge the driver's eyes out
and run the team into a fence corner the
first mile out. Then I'd get the back seat
on rl‘;]l.xo shady side every time ever after-

wa

I would always sit sideways in a street
car. Then I would bave plenty of room.

I would wear a carriage dress in the
street car if I had no other place in which
to show it off. )

I would smash something choice and ex-
pensive every time I swept a room or dusted
a parlor, Then I'd never be asked to do
such work, :

In church I wonld never rise during the
singing, and never kneel during prayers.
Then people wonld mnotice me, and say,
“Wb’?’ 18 that pretty girl with suech lovely
eves

At the theater I would wear the biggest
hat obtainable.

At cricket and lawn tennis matches I
would sit in the front row and raise my

parasol.

I would cultivate such charming help-
lessness, such hoveless innocencs. such

retty, childish ignorance, such fascinating

ependence, such dainty baby ways that
people would aads'. “Oh, we must take care
of her; she doesn’t understand thesa
things.” Then all my life long I
would be petted, and coddled, and fondled,
and cared for in a thonsnd ways, where
more independent women would have to
“hustle” for themselves.

That is, daughter, if other women wonld
care for such a sweet little bit of helpless-
ross. May be they would. ¥You know bet-
ter than 1 do how women regard that sort
of a woman., ) -

But you can gamble your peace of mind,
your love of ease and all your enjoyments
of life that the Monster Man wouldn't tor-
ment the solitude of such & woman with his
presence longer than & day or two, and she
would thus be spared one of the grr-aten
annoyances to which mankind 1s snbjected.

RoBERT J. BURDETTE.

What Dr., Talmage Would Do.

IfI were a woman, I would stay a woman.
If there is anything despicable to my mind

it is an effeminate man or a masculine
woman.

Just in proportion as woman does her
work in the sphere that God has appointed

for her, she will be happy and attractive,

There is a great multitunde of men now
who, by their manners, assume a sort of
womanhcod. Thev want to be soft; they
go simpering through the world, and
they are far from being of interest to
anybody, A manshonld be awman; a woman
& woman, and nothing else,

There is no reason why there shonld he
any distinetion as to where the line should
be that divides mau’s appropriate field and
woman's particular sphere, Evervy man
knows when he is engaged in his right oe- °
cupation, and so does every woman, and
when they attempt otherwise they become
oftensive to all sensible men and all seusible
wolen. T. DE Wirr TALMAGE,

Wise Words from Mre. Depew,

I went once to a lecture wherein one of
the most eminent physiologists in the world

argued that women were not only weaker
physically, but that they were not sostrong
and vigorouns in mind as men. My own ex-
perience with the two women (my mmothey
and my wife) with whom I have succeeded
in keeping up to to date, has been directly

the opposite of this proposition. The pro-

cesses may not be the sawme, but the results
are identical. _

Europeaus claim that our fashionable

irls are not educated. They acknowledgo
they are pretty, alert, witty and andacious,
but claim they are not serious. They are
accused of knowing comparatively noth-
ing of literature, sciance, polities, history
orart. So Europeans say—and, for that
reason, if I were a girl of wealthy parents,
I wounld postpoue the ball and the german,
and get education first of all .

If all women of fashion were educated in
proper institutions no interference need re-
sult with social pleasures. Suchedacation,
where needed, would add enormously to
the future of woman's position in the fam-
ily and before the public.

If 1 werea woman, no matter what was
my condition in life, or what sacrifice it
would be necessary to make, I would strain
every nerve, first and 'rut.. to acquire an
education. The area of self-support 1o a
wowman enlarges in proportion to the edueca-
tion of her mind,

And, further, were I a woman I would leg
no ambitions consideration compel a mar-
riage without love, If the man was firm of
character, capable and energetic, I would
defy all opl:usition and take my chances
with him. From my own observation and
experience 1 do not think it is difficalt for
a womusn—unless she is obtrusive and of-
fensive—to sit upon the box of the domes.
tic carriage, hold the reins and direet the
course of the coach about as she pleases,

Cnauxcey M Derew.

What Max O'Rell Would Want,

I bave been a man a good many years—
more years than I care to tell—and I
have come to the conclusion that, if 1 were
a woman, 1 should consider few men, if any,

worthy of me.
If 1 were a woman, 1 should expect »

Rriumphal arch erected over each door

through which I was about to pass, and
each tloor strewn with tlowers upon which
I was about to tread.

This is what | wonld do.

And if the men were to expect me to re
turn any gratitude to them for it—why,
that's just what I would not de.

Max O'RurL,
The Author of “Helen's Babics.™
If I were a woman:

I would intrast my aprearcnce more to
Dame Nature than to the dressmaker, fox §




